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oh god what have i done 


Author's Notes: 
oh god 


Once upon a time there was a very hungry Johnny Marr. He hadn't eaten in 3 days, and Morrissey was 
showing no signs of letting Johnny have food substance anytime soon 

"Get your own fookin' food" hissed Morrissey. His tongue wiggled a bit as he spoke. 

Johnny didn't even argue. He ran to his room crying, he had no money for food because Mike had sued him 
the previous month for the third time. Johnny then decided that he would indeed get his own food. He would 
catch it! 


That morning, Johnny got all his fishing gear together, including his vintage fishing hat. He set off at dawn, 
before Morrissey woke up. He planned to bring back boatloads of fish and let the dead animals rot in 
Morrissey's closet. That would certainly teach the vegan about starving Johnny Marr. Never again 


As Johnny hiked deeper and deeper into the forest, he could hardly contain his excitement Finally he would be 


able to eat once more. Soon the sound of the river became louder and louder, until it was in full sight. 


Johnny quickly cast his line and hoped he would soon be able to feast. An hour passed with no hope, but just 
as Johnny was about to give up, he heard a splash! 


A creature suddenly emerged from the lake. It was rather large, about the size of a person Its grey/green 
scales glistened in the sunlight. But the one factor of the fish that Johnny could not quite make sense of, it 
had a head, a human one. That of Simon Gallup himself. 

"L am the mighty Simon the Salmon" it spoke. 

Johnny stared in awe of the salmon. Simon's head was totally normal but.. he had a salmon body. He noticed 
something odd about the fish... it had a large bouncing fish cock. Johnny found himself oddly aroused. He quickly 
brushed the thought away because it was a motherfucking salmon peris. 

"He-hello uh, Simon.. w-what happened to your body?" 

The salmon laughed, 

"Nothin." 

Johnny stared at Simon the Salmon. What the hell was going on? 

"Simon, uh, what exactly are you doing?" 

The salmon stared at Johnny and smiled a sly smile. 

"Why, l'm not doing anything. | only know the words ‘swim’ and ‘stream’ and 

‘rape'." 

Before Johnny could react, Simon the Salmon leaped onto Johnny, ripping his trousers off. 

"SIMON- NO-" Johnny choked. 

The salmon quickly slipped his slipped his swollen fish member into Johnny's urethra Simon wasn't quite sure 
how to rape humans, but he would learn. Johnny could hardly breathe from the excruciating pain the sudden 
entrance had caused him. The salmon was very slimy, and his fish slime acted as perfect lube. Simon soon 
realised that Johnny's tight urethra was squeezing Simon's fish peen in a not so good way, and he soon found 
himself stuck. 

"J-Johnny I'm stuck," he croaked, "You're going to have to piss me out" 

Johnny's eyes widened, but he did as he was told. He pissed the salmon's mighty fish cock out of his own cock. 
Simon coated Johnny in his sticky fish sperm as he did. 

Suddenly a rustling from the bushes. Out scampered a cute little raccoon It was Robby the Racoon! Robert 
Smith soon scuttled over to the scene of the rape. 

"Room for one more?" he asked. 


He slid his little coon peen into Simon's anus, and Simon slipped his bobbing fish peen into Johnny's anus. 


The End. 


